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ing of dogs and the melocjious sounds o£ evening. The boatman
told us that within the last ten years the American weed had crept
into the dyke and was spreading fast all over it and doing much
mischief. There used to be a great quantity of grebe, he said, but
they had been slaughtered without mercy. Tern came here in
numbers and last Christmas a bittern was shot on the common near
Pritchard's house.
The picnic party now came from the house to the landing stage
and we saw them embark and push off. The boatman said the men
were dissenting ministers and he laughed at them, calling them 'duck
merchants'. I asked what he meant and he said it was a regular local
name for these persons — because they were fond of ducks. They
had a boat load of ducks on board now at any rate and they seemed
to be having good fun for we heard the girls screaming and laughing
across the water. Then they began to sing a rather pretty air.
Another boat passed us with some students of Trevecca College
rowing towards land. Meantime from the picnic party in the other
boat came distant sounds of loud screaming and laughter as if a great
romp were going on and as if the girls were being kissed and tickled.
Friday, Midsummer Day
Up at 6.30 and to breakfast at Cae Mawr soon after 7.30. Perch
ready for a walk to Llanthony.
[Here follows an account of the walk.]
When we entered the Abbey precincts the courtyard was swarming
with people. Some were walking about, some sitting down under
the penthouse on either side of the Abbey Tavern door, some stand-
ing in knots and groups talking. The kitchen too was buzzing and
swarming like a hive. Beauchamp came forward and met us and
we were shown into the upper long room. Here the servant girl
Sarah told us that it was Mr. Arnold Savage Lander's rent day.
Mrs. Beauchamp came in and said she was afraid she could not cook
anything for .us as there was so much cooking going on in the
kitchen for the tenants' dinners. However, she promised us some
bread, butter, cheese and beer and boiled eggs. While these things
were being got ready we amused ourselves by looking out of the
window at the people in the green courtyard below. A tent or
rather an awning had been reared against the wall of the Lady
Chapel. The wind flapped the canvas sides and strained at the ropes.

